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* * * + # * * * * 

As I was standing motionless among the oaks on the 
hillside path east of the cabins, a Carolina Dove cooed very 
near me. Presently I saw the bird perched on the roof of th e 
horse-shed. It remained there for upwards of 20 minutes, 
preening its feathers, occasionally miking a few steps on 
the flat graveled roof, now and then cooing. It seemed as 
much at home there as a tame Pigeon. When it cooed, it 
lowered its head to below the level of its shoulders and 
puffed out its chest. It was a trim, graceful creature of 
eminently refined, qi iet bearing, indulging in no sudden or 
undignified movements or postures until it caught sight of 
me, when it began bobbing its head up and down and jerking 
its tail in the most energetic manner. Sometimes it raised 
its tail slowly very like a Hermit Thrush, sometimes it threw 
it up sharply, sometimes it depressed it like a Phoebe, once 
or twice it moved it sideways. These Doves are very numerous 
here this spring. I saw 8 together in Birch Field on the 
9th. The solemn, measured cooing is ever in my ears as I 
stroll through the pitch pines that line the edges of barren 
fields. 












CONCORD. 
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May 3 


It was a great bird day. A big wave of migrants arrived 
last night just in advance or, at least,on the ere st of 
the warm wave, as so often happens. As I was driving* this 
morning I heard an Oriole fluting near the cabin and a little 
later a Bobolink in full ecstatic song across the river. 

Just after breakfast an Oven-bird sang on the hill. Later 
I heard one at the Farm. A Water Thrush singing in Ball’s 
Kill Swamp and a silent male Maryland Yellow-throat near the 
cabin. A Ruby-crowned Kinglet there, too, 7 Peabody Birds 
together in the river path at evening. A Thrasher singing 
across the river. A Cat-bird mewing in the swamp. 

At 8.30 A. M. I started for the Farm. Saw a King¬ 
bird in Bensen 1 s field and near his house a pair of Downy 
Woodpeckers, one of them dmumming on a resonat elm prong. 

A Solitary Vireo was singing gloriously in the old oak woods 
behind his house. 

At the Ritchie place I found a pair of Tree Swallows 
circling about the boces and two or more Barn Swallows 
entering the barn. A Chebec was singing near the house. 

One of the Phoebes was sitting on the nest in the barn cellar. 

A Brown Thrasher and a Vesper Sparrow singing across the 
road. A Bluebird flitting about the ploughed land. The 
tulips and hyacinths in front of apple cellar in full bloom. 

There were only a few birds (mostly Chippies and 
White-throats) near the farm-house but in the woods near 
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Pulpit' Rock I found an interesting lot of freshly-arrived 
migrants, including a Redstart, a Black and Yellow Warbler 
(silent male), a Nashville Warbler (silent male), a Solitary 
Vireo, a Yellow-rump, three Usnea W rblers(males), a Black- 
throated Green Warbler(male), a 31ack-throated Blue Warbler, 
(male), and— most unexpected of all — a Great-crested 
flycatcher. The last named bird flew up from a pool in the 
swamp wheje he had evidently been bathing. After shaking the 
water from his drenched plumage, he called a few times. 

Unlike most of his kind, he was very tame, permitting me to 
approach within six or eight yards. I doubt if he was the 

bird that breeds in our orchard but he may have been. (He 

must have been the same, for he was in the same woods on the 
4th and in the orchard near the nest on the 5th). 

I found a Blue Jay’s nest on the south side of Ball’s 

Hill this morning. It was in an unusual situation near the 

end of a long, densely-foliaged, horizontal white pine branch 

about 20 feet above the ground. Both birds were flitting close 

about it and one of them spent a minute or more in it, 

slowly 

scarcely turning around and around apparently to smooth the 
lining. They were both silent. 

Heard two Ruby-crowned Kinglets singing and saw a 
third which uttered the dru, stuttering chatter. The song 
of this species may be characterized as brilliant yet ethical 
or spiritual, exceedingly rapid yet smooth and flowing. It 
is sometimes loud and ringing, sometimes rather low and 


subdued 




Peculiar 

flight 

of 

Swal lows 

at 

evening 



Noted, the spring flight call of the Cowbird as 
tolue , lee-dee . It is usually given just as the bird takes 
flight but also when it is fairly on wing and occasionally 
just before it leaves its perch. I think it is peculiar to 
the male. I seldom or nerer hear it in late summer or 
autumn. 

Shortly after sunset as I was standing in front of 
fhe cabin, the wind which had been blowing violently from 
the south-west all the afternoon changed suddenly to east 
and the temperature fell rapidly. A few moments later 
great numbers of Swallows appeared, coming from the north¬ 
east at a considerable height and dropping on set wings under 
the lee side of the hill, afterwards drifting off out of 
sight over the meadows. I must have seen 300 or 400 in the 
course of a few minutes. Their flight was so peculiar that 
* could not identify them by sight. They used their wings 
but little, merely soaring or floating as they drifted 
before the wind. Judging by their calls the majority were 
Barn Swallows but I also heard the notes of Bank and Tree 
Swallows. There were no Swifts among them but I saw four 
Swifts flying in company over the hill earlier in the day. 

In a ditch in Barrett Meadow saw a male Spotted 

Tortoise pursuing a female with amorous intent, under water. 

He clasped her once but lost his hold. She then dove to the 

bottom and buried herself in the mud. The male sought her 

persistently but vainly. Every minute or so he raised his 

head above the surface for air, gulping with wide-open mouth. 

Yet the female remianed submerged at the bottom, during the 15 
minutes I kept watch. 
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At evening I walked, along the river path to Birch Gate 


and beyond. As I was watching a Muskrat crossing the calm river 
a Whippoorwill began singing in the woods on the West Bedford 
side of the meadow. At the same instant two Snipe and per¬ 
haps more rose from the marsh scaiping hoarsely and going off 



Evening 


towards the north, as I could tell by the sound of their 
voices. Still later a Carolina Rail called er-e a few times. 


walk 


There was a Green Heron flying about the river opposite the 
hill all day. In the forenoon I saw a male Marsh Hawk and 
in the afternoon a female. Both passed the hill on the 
opposite side of the river, beating the marsh closely. 



We have been feeding the Song Sparrove in front of 


A 


pugnacious the cabin with hemp seed and one or two are there most of 

Song the time. There ware two together this morning. As I was 

Sparrow watching them, a female Robin approached them, gathering 


strands of dry grass for her nest. Suddenly one of the 
Sparrows attacked her with a vindictiveness that I have 
rarely seen equaled. He flew straight at her and seised 
her throat feathers in his bill, hanging on like a little 
bull dog. This was repeated three times, the Robin resisting— 
without much spirit, however -- and flying further a.nd further 
away after each onslaught. After she had departed alto¬ 
gether, the Sparrow returned and began quietly feeding 
again. 
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Despite the remarkably cold wes.ther and the equally 
remarkably backward condition of vegatat'ion, the May birds 
are arriving every night and most of them considerably in 
advance of their usual dates. They -are coming scatteringly, 
however, and there has been no real rush since the 3rd. "esides 
the new ones noted above there was a marked increase to-day 
in the numbers of Nashville Warblers, bellow Warblers, Red¬ 
starts, Maryland Yellow-throats and Grosbeaks. r ^-' 

At 8 A. M. saw a pair of Downy Woodpeckers in young 
oaks behind Ball’s Hill, behaving very strangely. They kept 
flying from tree to free, flapping their wings slowly and 
feebly like butterflies, sometimes moving on a level plane, 
sometimes in long loops, occasionally sailing from tree to 
tree in a long deep loop. Their wings had a strange fin- 
like appearance due, probably, to the way they were held or 
flexed. They both uttered a low harsh chattering cry almost 
incessantly. No doubt this was a love performance, but they 
were male and female and both 11 showed off" in the same way. 

Both sexes drum, also. 

At 8.30 A. M. as I was near the Barrett Spring I 
heard twice and perfectly distinctly the long quavering 
laugh of a Loon, The bird was apparently flying north over 
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Bird 
eating 
petals of 
aggie, 
blossoms 
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May 15 


The apple tre® at the Farm were in full bloom to-day. 
On one of them we found a party of 5 Cedar Birds (these, by 
the way, are also new to my season's list here) all of which 
were busily engaged in picking off and devouring the petals 
of the blossoms. I watched them at close range (about 20 
feet) for fully 15 minutes. During this time each bird must 
have eaten a dozen or more petals. These were sometimes 
swallowed whole (not without some difficulty), sometimes 
torn into halves before being swallowed. As the birds re¬ 
mained nearly motionless the whole time, simply bending down 
and taking the petals within easy reach without exercising any 
apparent choice, I was convinced that they were eating only 
the petals and not selecting those that may have had insects 
on them. This habit of the Cedar Bird (if it be really a 
habit) is quite new to me. 

****** * * * * 



*** * ****** 



Yesterday I saw a Chickadee near the Farm-house with 
a big ttiift of wool in its beak. To-day I followed it to its 
nest which is in a hole in the under side of a dead prong of 
an elm directly over the door-yard and fully 50 feet above 
the ground. I saw the bird enter the hole with a piece of 
wool and emerge without it. I have never before known a 
Chickadee to nest so high. 
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May 21 

* * * ******* 

• 

The Cape May Warbler noted to-day was first seen in 

a young swamp white oak (about 25 feet high) on the edge of 

the Barrett Meadow in company with a male Blackburnian, a 

male Magnolia Warbler and a Nashville Warbler. Just across 

the wood road in which I was standing thejoak woods on the 

hillside were alive with various kinds of Warblers, most of 

which were evidently northbound migrants. The Cape May was 

under my glass for fully 15 minutes and not over 30 feet 

from me. He was rather dull-colored for a spring male. He 

spent most of this time in the top of the oak, probing among 

the tasseled blossoms with his sharp, slender bill. His 

Movements were comparatively (i.e. for a Warbler) slow and 

deliberate and very like those of a Black-poll. Viewed 

from beneath he might easily have been taken for a Magnolia 

Warbler. He made no sound of any kind. After a time his 

companions joined the bulk of the flock on the hillside, but 

he remained alone in the oak for five minutes or more after 

they had left him, finally following them, however. 
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^Early yesterday afternoon and again to-day at nearly 
the same hour I heard a Nighthawk peeping in the oaks 
"behind the "barn; It was unquestionably perched on one of 
the branches of those large trees but I looked for it in 
vain. The weather was clear on both occasions. The bird 
peeped six or eight times at short intervals. 

On the morning of the 19th I found two Northern 
Water Thrushes among some bushes that border a stone wall on 
the hillside just below our farm and at noon to-day I started 
one in the flower garden behind the farm-house. It is very 
unusual for them to frequent such elevated, dry places at 
this season, at least in this neighborhood. 

Swainson's Thrushes are unusually numerous here this 
spring. Two in the deep hollow behind Ball's Hill were 
singing and calling much of the forenoon. Two others were 
calling in Birch Field — a favorite haunt of theirs. I noted 
their calls thus: Whip , whip , whip- cr r x r and pip , pip , the 
latter being apparently a variation of the whip note. The 
song is ntell-nigh impossible to render but I noted it 
whe r- e r- c o- e- e—e.,^" 

Saw several Black-throated Green Warblers to-day in 
low bushes and two or three hopping about on the ground in 
company with Haryland Yellow-throats. This happens, I 
believe, only during migration and when the weather is excep¬ 
tionally cool. 
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Tanagers are frequenting open places and 
low down this cool weather. I saw a pair on the ground in 
a ploughed field yesterday and again to-day. They are 
exceedingly tame, also. 

The song of the Canadian Warbler may be best described 
as an interrupted or stuttering warble very sweet and pleasing 
if not eminently melodious. It is usually preceded by a 
hesitating tut , tut as if the bird were clearing its throatTJ 
Wilson's Black-cap is a most interesting little “ 
bird, very like the Canadian Warbler in general behavior, 
but fussier and more animated. If feeds chiefly among low 
bushes (especially willows) near water and is incessantly 
in motion. It is much given to making short, abrupt upward 
flights to seise insects from the under sides of the leaves. 

It jerks its tail upward every few seconds and also waves 
it from side to side much after the manner of a Gnatcatcher. 

It frequently darts out after flying insects and not infre¬ 
quently descends to the ground to search for food among the 
fallen leaves. When on the ground it hops about briskly and 

often flutters its wings. Its song is variable; sometimes 
recalls? 

it rno-oks a Nashville Warbler’s, sometimes a Water Thrush’s. 

|_The Part ridge, when unconscious of observation and 
wandering through the woods in search of food, often makes 
a surprising amount of noise among the dry leaves. I heard 
one to-day just over the crest of a little knoll and felt 
sure that some creature at least as big as a Fox must be 
coming my way. Stealing to the crest of the knoll I flushed 
a cock Partridge, 
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A hen Partridge has been sitiing on nine eggs for a 


week or more in the swamp behind Ball’s Hill. The nest is 
raised a foot or more above the ground among the stems of a 
cluster of alders. Our road runs within ten feet of it. At 
first the bird flew every time we approached and at 20 yards 
or more. Now she allows us to pass, provided we make no 



, the Gray-cheeked 


Of the Hylocichlae 


Thrush is the most dignified and graceful and the Hermit the 
least so. The latter bird has two habits which impress me 
as somewhat vulgar, viz. that of clucking and that of 
throwing up his tail. The Gray-cheek is the real aristocrat 
of an aristocratic family. His silent reserve goes wfill with 
his unconscious grace of movement and firm, proud bearing. 

Some of his poses, especially when he is on the ground, are 
strikingly picturesque. He is never awkward and no shyer 
than befits a bird who evidently prefers not to be rudely 
sta.red at by men carrying opera glasses. I have been seeing 
much of him here of late, especially in the woods below the 
house. East evening I watched a bird feeding in the path. 

He moved very swiftly along the smooth gravel by a succession 
of long springy bounds, very easy and graceful. As twilight 
was falling he called twice. 

(The Black-throated 31ue Warblers at Ball* s Hill to-day 
were in oak scrub. They kept very near the ground, flitting 
and hopping among the stems of the small trees. Their 
movements were slower and less animated than those of most 


/I 








of the other Warblers, yet not sluggish and heavy as are 
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those of the Black-poll and Bay-breast. They 
heads like Vireos. The male carried his tail 
tips of the wings lowered. He sang finely e, 


rolled their 
high and the 
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*********** 

Oven-birds have been very numerous the past few days* 
Some of them seem to be migrating,others settled and pre¬ 
paring to breed. I frequently come upon mated pairs in 
dense woods, flitting close to the ground, quivering their 
wings and making a low chirping or twittering te-te-te-te- 
te-te-te audible only a few yards away and suggesting the 
cries of a very young bird. They also use the common tsup 
note a good deal but they are singing only a very little now. 


A Least Flycatcher's nest, found yesterday by 
Gilbert, in the orchard behind our farm-house, is in a most 
unusual position: - -about seven feet above the ground, 
within eight inches of the extremit y of a slender , drooping 
branch of an apple tree. The branch extends out apart 
from any others and the nest is supported partly by it and 
also by a cluster of lateral twigs, the branch at this 
point being scarce thicker than a lead pencil. The nest 
is a large one and chiefly composed of whitish fibre and 
is not as yet concealed by any foliage. Indeed it is a most 
conspicuous object from every side. I saw the bird go to 
it twice to-day. When Gilbert found it an Oriole was 
tearing at it and the Flycatcher was trying to drive her 
• 
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away 
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A Crow 
carri es 
off a 
voung 
Robin 



As Mr. and. Mrs. C. F. Batchelder and I were in the 

wood-shed at the Farm about 11 A. M., we heard the agonized 

screams of a young Robin immediately followed by a hubbub 

of mingled bird voices. Rushing out we at once traced the 

sounds to the top of the tall elm that stands in front of the 

barn. It was fairly alive with birds of various kinds — 

Robins, Bluebirds, two Phoebes, a Cresfed Flycatcher, 

Chippies, etc. They were fluttering about in the greatest 

excitement and in their midst, equally excited, apparently, 

was a large Gray Squirrel which, at first, we supposed to be 

the cause of the disturbance. 

Presently, however, a Crow emerged from a cluster 

of dense foliage in the very middle of the throng and flew 

off bearing, clutched in one of its feet, a young Robin 

apparently nearly fully grown and fluttering its little wings 

feebly as it dangled beneath the claws of the Crow. The 

latter bird was followed for one hundred yards or more by 

the mob of smaller birds but they soon gave up the chase 

and straggled back in silence. Qt is unusual for Crows to 
so 

venture/near this house but I saw a pair of them sailing 
in circles low over the orchard near the barn a week or so 
ago. Occasionally one would alight in an apple tree for a 
moment. They were evidently looking for birds’ nests and 
the Robins v, r ere greatly disturbed at their presenceT] 
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;For several weeks past I have heard a Solitary Vireo 
singing in the swamp west of Davis Hill. I found its nest 
this afternoon on Pine Ridge. As I was passing long the crest 
of the ridge, following a cart path, a small bird darted 
from a spray of foliage near the extremity of a drooping 
branch of a white pine just above the level of my head (about 
7 feet above the ground) and scarce a foot to one side of my 
face. Immediately after alighting, it began singing and I 
found it was a Solitary Vireo. The next instant its mate 
appeared and both birds began uttering a low scolding chatter. 
I saw the nest almost as soon as I began looking for it and, 
drawing it down a little by the tip of the branch found that 
it contained four eggs, which looked quite fresh. The nest 
was less ornate than usual and, indeed, almost exactly like 
that of a Red-eye. The eggs, also, resembled those of the 
Red-eye, having only a few fine spots. This is the first 
Solitary's nest that I have found in h is neighborhood for 
several years past. 

On May 11th Gilbert found the nest of a Ruffed 
Grouse in the swamp behind Ball’s Hill. It was raised nearly 
a foot above the ground among the stems of a circular cluster 
of alder sprouts that grev*r within about 5 feet of a cart- 
path. Gilbert flushed the bird and saw that the nest was 
well-filled with eggs but he did not count them. The nejjt 
day I examined the nest and found that there were nine($) 
eggs. The bird laid no more. 




For several days she invariably flew from the nest 


whenever anyone approached it, either on foot or in a wagon, 
usually rising when the intruder was fully 20 yards distant; 
but by degrees she became accustomed to the frequent 
passing and would permit us to either walk or drive past 
her without moving. On one occasion I took six people by 
her in a line, cautioning them all to keep moving. The 
last, a lady, stopped for an instant to get a better view 
of the bird who at once took wing. 

1/e visited the nest daily during the latter part of 
May but never disturbed the bird. When I passed it on 
the afternoon of June 3rd she was sitting quietly. On June 5th 
Mr. E. H. Forbush found the old bird leading her brooch of 
young through the bushes very near the nest. All the eggs 
had hatched, probably on this date although the nest was not 
visited by any of us on the 4th. 

One singular feet about this nest is that no 
Partridge has drummed within hearing of the spot, this spring. 
As I was living at the cabin the first two weeks of May, I 
can assert this positively, and yet I often flushed a cock 
bird with or near the hen before she began sitting and near 
where she nested.]! 
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Humming' 

bird* s 

nest 


As I was standing in front of the barn at the Ritchie 
place about half-past five this afternoon, a female Humming¬ 
bird passed me, flying only a few feet above the ground in 
long, easy undulations. On reaching a low, spreading, isolated 
apple tree that grows on the crest of the hill in open, 
cultivated ground, she made an abrupt upward turn and dis¬ 
appeared among the foliage. If I am not mistaken, she turned 
not only upward but also doubled back for she seemed to have 
passed completely under the tree before she changed her 
course. I have seen this done before and I at once sus¬ 
pected a nest, which I quickly found, saddled on a drooping 
twig of the tree about 7 feet above the ground. The bird 
flew from it when I was still ten yards away and when I got 
under it she darted about my haad, coming within three or 
four feet of my face and making a loud angry buzzing with 
her wings which sounded exactly like that of an enraged 
Bumblebee. There were two eggs which looked as if they were 
rather far advanced in incubation. There were a pair of 
Hummers about the farm-house in May but I have seen none 
there of late. The last bird I saw was a female feeding 
among the blossoms of a h©?se chestnut at the Ritchie place. 
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Another 
11 Mystery 11 



For the past three evenings I have heard about 8 
o'clock a sound that I cannot identify but that I heard last 
year about this time in the same place — the rather wet 
meadow just across the road from our farm-house. This sound 
is unlike any other that I know, although it suggests the 
scatter call of the Quail and also a man whistling for a dog. 
Our dog Larry, an Irish terrier, noticed it at once this 
evening as he was lying on a rug in the parlor and rushed to 
the open window with pricked ears, growling a little. This, 
too, despite the fact that the peculiar call v/as half 
drowned in a medley of voices of the Garden Toad, Tree Toad, 
and Pickering's l^ylas that come from the same marsh. 

The strange cry was a rather low quoi-quoi-quoi-quoi- 
quoi (5 or 6 to 8 or 10 notes) and was repeated only five 
or six times at long irregular intervals, although we heard 
it a dozen times or more on the 12th. All three evenings 
were damp and still and on the 12th and 13th there had been 
heavy rains. These brought out the Toads and Hylas in great 
numbers and caused them to renew their early spring concerts 
with full vigor. I suspect that the strange call must 
come from some Batrachian but the creature does not utter 
it with the persistence of most animals of this class. It is 
strange that I should have heard it two years in the same 
place and each year should have heard but one caller. I 
wonder if he is not Abbot Thayer's "ghost". His description 
of the creature he heard at Monadnock is very like this. 

Gilbert saw a "«7easel in the garden carrying a Mole. 
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Swifts 


******* * * * 

There are apparently four pairs of Swifts established 

on this place. One pair occupy a chimney in the Bungalow, 

there are two pairs inthe chimneys of the old house and one 

pair in the lowest chimney of the Ritchie house. I saw one 

of the last named birds drop into the chimney this evening 

carrying a short twig held crossways in its bill . A dead 

bird was found in one of the chambers of this house a few 

days ago. One came down the parlor flue of the farm-house 

last evening and fluttered against the fire screen for some 

time. When I let it out into the room, it flew feebly 

about for a few seconds and then fluttered down to the floor 

where it lay with outstretched wings. I caught it and, 

thrusting my arm up the flue, released it when it mounted 

up ward and, judging by the sound of its wings, flew straight 

rumble 

out of the chimney. It is pleasant to hear the rumtel-iags 
of Swifts' wings and afterwards their joyous twittering as 
they drop into our chimney when we are at tea these warm 
evenings. I saw five together to-night, careering just over 
the tops of our elms. 
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COhCORD, MASSACHUSETTS 


About noon to-day I saw a Phoebe bathing in a small 
pond in the Berry Pasture. It flew from a dead branch about 
15 feet from the pond and eight feet above the ground, 
striking the surface with its breast and with such force 
as to make a rather loud sound as well as to send heavy 
ripples rolling to my part of the pond. This action was 
repeated three times at short intervals. There can be no 
question that the bird was bathing and not picking up floating 
insects for each time it returned to its perch I could see 
that it was dripping wet. After freeing its plumage from 
most of the water by a vigorous shake or two, it would preen 
its feathers for a_few moments and then take another dip. 

[_The mysterious creature in the little marsh just 
across the road from the farm-house has called once or twice 
(not more than twice) every evening since the 14th, always 
about eight o'clock and always while Tree Toads were also 
clamoring. I heard him only a few minutes ago while writing 
the above notes on the Phoebe. On this occasion his calling 
reminded me a little of that of the Olaucid ium__ 

o 

that I used to hear at * , Trinidad. The rapid, even 

utterance was similar to and the quality of the voice 
not unlike that of Glaucidium byt there were only five or 
six notes instead of a long series of them."j 
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Hummer* s 



On June 8th I found a Hummer’s nest in an apple 
tree on the Ritchie place. It was attached to a drooping 
branch or twig (about one-half inch in diameter) some seven 
feet above the ground^and then contained 2 eggs which 
looked dark-colored as if somewhat incubated. On the 18th 
there was one egg and a freshly hatched bird. On July 1 
there were 2 young about half-grown and covered with whitish 
down. On July 9 (7 P. M.) the young were still in the nest, 
sitting facing the same way, side by side. They appeared 
fully grown and feathered and their bills were of full length 
and shaped like an adult's. 

The next morning when I visited the nest at 8 o’clock 
one of the young had disappeared. The other was perched on 
the rim of the nest, sitting very erect and still. I touched 
its back with my finger when it at once took wing, flying 
like an adult, very fast, and heading direct for the ridge¬ 
pole of the barn, where it alighted. I have not seen the 
old bird near the nest for two or three weeks. Forbush, 
however, has repeatedly seen her there and as late as yester¬ 
day he watched her feed the young by regurgitation . He also 
saw the young pick ants off the edge of the nest and eat 
them. A male Hummer, presumably the father of these young, 
has haunted the flower garden at our house (about 300 yards 
from the nest) during the entire season but he has not been 


seen at the nest 
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sitting facing the same way, side by side. They appeared 
fully grown and feathered and their bills were of full length 
and shaped like an adult's. 

The next morning when I visited the nest at 8 o’clock 
one of the young had disappeared. The other was perched 
on the rim of the nest, sitting very erect and still. I 
touched its back with a finger when it at once took wing, 
flying like an adult, very fast, and heading direct for the 
ridge-pole of the barn, where it alighted. I have not seen 
the old bird near the nest for two or three weeks. Forbush, 
however, has repeatedly seen her there and as late as yester¬ 
day he watched her feed the young by regurgitat ion. He 
also saw the young pick ants off the edge of the nest and 
eat them. A male Hummer, presumably the father of these young, 
has haunted the flower garden at our house (about 300 yards 
from the nest) during the entire season but he has not been 
seen at the nest. 
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jA flock of 15 Black Ducks passed over Ball's Hill 
about 10 A. M. An hour earlier I saw fully 100 Crows in the 
meadow just below Birch Island, j 

About noon Mr. Forbush and T were standing in front 
of the cabin when we heard a continuous low vibrant sound not 
unlike the rattling of a Rattle Snake. It uroved to come from 
a small Wood Fro® 1 which a rather large Leopard Frop' was 
swallowing head first. The sound ceased before we found the 
Frop’s, but there was no question as to its origin. 

As I was crossing Mr. Howe's oasture about 2 P. M,, 

I saw a large Woodchuck flattened out on rather bare, newly- 
seeded ground, some forty yards off. I flung a stone at him 
but he did not move. Continuing to pelt him with stones, I 
approached him slowly to within fou r feet. He neither moved 
nor threatened. As I began to circle around him, he made 
a rush for his hole, which I had up to that time unwittingly 
cut him off fromS 







